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the  garden.   f I   won't   promise anything/
she said.   'I  could smack her silly face/
said old Mr. Baines.   I didn't make that up,
Polly dear.   ' She's a damned aggravating
hussy, that's what she is.   But you buy it,
Jim.   Shell come round.   'Tisn't as though
there's anybody else in the running.'   I said
I would; then I thought what a fool I should
look if she didn't come round.   I made up my
mind as I got to the gate that I would go and
ask Loo after all.   I stood hanging about
there.   Then   I   heard   her   calling,    ' Jim,
Jim ! '    A mouse would have made more
noise.   I couldn't see her.    ' It's all right.
I'll have you.'   Of course, what I ought to
have said was * 111 be damned if you do.'
Instead of that I went marching into the dark
after that voice, right into the bean-sticks,
and I put my boot clean through the frame.
And I heard her laughing just beside me.   She
might have done it on purpose.    ' You little
devil/ I said."

" That was a nice way to get engaged. I
hope Mr. Bettington doesn't say that to his
young lady," said Mrs. Williams. Her eyes
sparkled with memories.

" I hope his young lady don't lead him that
kind of a dance/'